


The Hifiory of 

for powder, they’le fill a pic as well as better :tufh man } motta|j 
men, mortall men, 

wvjM ,but, $«- /<?&», mee-tbinkes they are exceeding p 0orc 
and bare, toobeggerly* 

F<*/. Faith, for their pouerty,I know not where they had that, ' 
And for their barenefle,I am fure they neuer learnt that of me, 

P rin. Noilebefworne, vnlelTe you call three fingers on tfo 
jribs,bare:but firra,make hafte, Percy isalready in the field. £*# ( 
F*l, What, is the Kingincamp’d ? 

Weft.He is, Sir lehn, I ftare we fhall flay too long, 

Fat. Well, to the latter end of a Fray,and the beginning of j 
Fcaft.fns a dull fighter, and a keenegueft. Exmt, 

Enter Hotfpur, Worcefler fDow glat ytnd Vernon, 
H<»#.Wcde fight with him to night. 

W or. Ir may not bee. 

Dow. You giue him then aduantage; 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. W by fay you fo ? Jookes hee not for fupply ? 
ZAr.Sodoc wee. 

Hot. His i s certaine,ours is doubtfull. 

W*r.Gcod coufin,be aduilde.ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not, my Lord, 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpcakft it out of fcare,and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not (launder, Dowglm i by my life. 

And I dare well maintaincit with my fife j 
If well-reipeded honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Seet i that this day Hues : 

Let it bee ftene to morrow in the battell, w hich of vs feares. 
Dow, Yea, or to night. Ver* Content* 

Hot. Tonighr/ayl. 

7V.Come,comc,it may not be. 

I wonder much.beir.g men of fuch great leading as yOU*rc, 
That you forclce not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certainc Horfea 
Of my cojfin V evtons are not yet come vp, 

Your 



Henry the Fourth. 

Your Vnde fTorceJters Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour 'tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfc the hatfc of him himfclfe. - 
Hot. So are the horfes of the enemy. 

In generall iourncy bated and brought low i 
The better part of onrs are full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the King exceedeth ours : 

For Gods fake, Cou fin, (lay till all come in. 

The Trumpet found s <* parley .Enter Sir Wnlter 'Blunt . 
Blunt , I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vouchlafe me hearing and rcfpcifh 
He#, Welcome, fir ff alter Blunt : and would to God • 
You were of our determination ; 

Some of vs loue you well, andeuen tbefe fomc 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 
Becaufeyou are not of our quality, 

But ftandagainft vs like an Enemy. 

Blunt ♦ Ana God defend, but ftiil I Chould ftaidfb* 
So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You ftandagainft anoynttdMaiefty t 
But to my charge. The King harh fentto know 
The nature of your grief es, and whereupon 
You coniurefrom the breft ofciuill peace. 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Haue any way your good dsferts forgot. 

Which he confeffeth to bee manifold. 

He bids you name your griefe, and with all fpeed, 
Youlhall haue your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolutc for your tclfe, and thtfe. 

Herein mif-Ied byyourfuggeftion, 

Hc/.The King is kind: and well we know, the Kir g 
Xnowcsat what time to proraife,when to pay: 

My Fathcr,my Vncle,and my felfe. 

Did giue him that fame royalty hce wearcs. 

And when he was not fixe and twentjrftrong, 

Sickein the worlds regard, wretched, and low. 
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